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RETURN OF TARZAN

By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS

AUTHOR OF “TARZAN OF THE APES"
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Venda (e Count’ 408
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e, Paturnd
i o eaTne thm snmit
Pl spiss, Roliaf and Paciviie
1 Teing hrothier of the Ceantesh.
Joine ihe Forelgn Offes of the
b Oovernment and in st tn Africs
S ey QR |4
R ATIAMPY upen Bis
an_Arah gitl, resiores her 1o her
travels with the fatter ints tha
Tewing (Fernois, The tattar i fre-
|t el by susplédous wons, and
FRESAn has reantna for belleving that thoss
’ weiile Nls 1ifs are Frisnds of Cernola.
B Ehe desert Tartan (e eft behind, Aghin
Rl mn soormenn Hen, and e !h;l;

!;mn ambush. He in captursd A
L. Ao an Arab village

KO, (lsguleml as sn Amb, comed to
AaURE Nim, and Uhreatenn  denth on
Emorraw. Wt that night the girl
(Reens bme suved, whom he knows as the
‘O ENutl ot Ridi  Alnes, adis b {reo.
oy Lhaty [save
e ] niies meet

the wvillaga unid in
n . TArman
bt i (lon and, after they recovar their
‘et the two set Off for the girl’s faiher's
T n . after restocing  the gitl, goes
b to the town ‘I"{M ) Mokolf and ’t w;
e Aare yina. " peavera proofs o
the w&;- Irightans Fokoff aimost out
- ! Wity redrues cortaln valuable pa_Fnu
i abd departs.  Goernols cominits siteide. Tar-
o, 0 the asuthed name of Caldwall,
., Ip far Cape Tawn On boasd two
' aft strangely Tarzan meath Hasal
1 i Beat friand of Jine Farter.
I goune ahifts Back to the time when

» n bade Jrned good-by In Amafice
" e o Tursan had bade good-by Lo Jine,
m  dtspovered that prean  wan the
i A i?uM USRI l!m he Nd not el
o helr marrlags wag arranged, but
el tptmes By Jans roy mil go to Laotidon
i thénes (or i tris arounl the world,
Bostd the steamer with Tarzan, wh¥h

e T he same time
thraugh Gibraitur o - i

. n‘:’F n Rokoff,
9 lirinn, ant doduments
o
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Tarman and throws nim  overboard,
1 Eirong stafts a search for him. .
CHAPTER XIII—(Continued), &
MOMENT later the stewnrd returned
to say that Mr, Caldwall was not In
stateroom. 1 chnnotl find Niim, Miss
e 7 ae, and’—he hesitated—"T1 have
1 Josrned that his berth was not occupled
L last night. 1 think I had better report
" the matter to the captain.”

C O YMost assuredly,”  exclalmed  Miss
. Brrong. 1 shall go with you to the cap=-
thin myself. It is terrible! T know that
something awful has happened. My pre-

- getitimeonts were not fales. after all.
"t was a very ftightened young woman
. and Mn excited steward who presented
B themaelves boefors the captain o few mo-
L ments later. He listened to thelr storles
S in gllence—a look of concérn marking his
| expresslon as the steward ssured him
Cthal he had sought for the missing pas-
|

fn every part of the ship that a

W might éxpected to frequent.
"UApd you are sure, Miss Strong, that
o saw 'a body fall overboud last night?”

B

]

nnkad.
& “Thare Is not the slightest doubt about

satlon In 8¢ Patarabrs.'”
oo, with
Itance.

her
brother thete—thoy had pot decided upot
the duration of thely stas,
probanbly

Mon#leur Thuran was (o0 be thers

tinis our mequaintance.' she sald,
must ¢all npon MAMMA ANd Me aa KOONH

weare disgusning him,
fect
romatimen thers
syen—a flesting sx|ireanlon which I cannot

ganinl and
was always avallable. H
family grow to llke him for his unfalling
courtesy and willingness to ba of sarvics,
Mongleur Thurnn was becoming indispen-
gable,

pltious,
stnrtled,

dear friend. 1
anewer now. Forget that you have asked
me to be your wife
have heen—than 1 ean consider you Prom

“Baprist!! byt ahe would enuss n sen-
And ha would,

the assiitancs of her Inher.

Aftar Monalétir Thuran fad squandered

A Tew million dollars, he discovaresd that

ha vocatlon was antirely to his Nking
st he would continue of down to Oafie

Town, where hs sudidenly decided that he
bad presning somagements that might ds
tain him thers for soms time

Misn Sirong had teld him that she and
mother ware o visit the Iatter's

mnd 1t would
ritn into monthe.

fAhe war dellghted when e found that
Al
hope that wa ahall be able to con-
“You

A We ars setied.'”
Monsleur Thuran was dellghted at the

prospeet, and lost no timae In ‘saying so
Mry
impresped by hitn s her daughter,

Btrong wan not guite so favorahly

“1 do not know why 1 should dlstrust
Im," nhe sild to Hazsl ones day as they
"He gtema a per-
In every respect, but
Is momathing about hin

gentleman

oncribe, but when T see |t a
ory uncanny feeling."

The girl lnughed. “You are a allly gsur,

Eiver msa

mamma,” she aatd

“T supposs no, but 1 am sorry that wa
ave pot panr Mr, Caldwell for company
istend. "

Cand 1, too'' roplled her daughter,
Monsletr Thuran became o frequont
isiter at the home of Hazel Btrong's
nole In Cape Town, Hin attentiong wers

very maticed, but they wers so punctill-
ouply armnged to moat
wish that she enme to depsnd upon him
more and more
or a cousin require an esgort—was there

the girl's every
DiA she or her mother

Hitla friendly wervice to be rendered, the
ublquitous Monelour Thuran
Her unocle and his

At length, feeling the moment pro-
he proposed. Misa Strong wns
Bhe (id not know what to say,
“I had never thought that you cured

for me In any such way,” she told him,

I've lobked upon you always as & very
shall not give you my

Let us go on na wa

n entirely (different angle for a time. It

may boe that T shall dlscover that my feel-
ing for you is more than friendship.

I

The next day It came Mra, Btrons,
Haral, and Monsleur Thuran werd Laord
Tannington'n guestn abosard his yacht
Mra, Sirong himd been telling them how
muth aha had enjoyed her visit at Cape
Town, and that she regretied (hiat &
fottar Just recelved from her atibrneys
in Baltimote had necessiinted her cutiling
her vimil shorter than thay had intanded.

“When do you sall ¥** asked Tanmington,

The firat of the weak, 1 think,'" wha
rapllied

“Indeed 7' axolnlined Monsleur Thutan,
1 am very fortunate. I, too, have found
that T must return at once, and now 1
phall have the honor of actompanying
and serving sou™

T'hat ls nlee of you, Monslwir Thu-
ran,'” replied Mra. Birong I am sure
that we nhall be glad fo place ourseives
under your protection.” But in the bot-
tom of her heary was the winh that they
might escipe him, SWhy, dhe could not
hava told

"Ry Jovel" ejnculnted Lord Tennington,
& moment later. “"Bully ldea, by Jave!"

"Yeu, Tennington, of course,' ventured
Cayton; it must he o bully idea IT you
had 1t, but what the deuce Is It? Goin’
to steam to China vian the Houth Pole?"

“Oh, I say now, Clayton,'" returned
Tennington, “you neadn't be so rough on
n feliow Just Decnuass you didn't happen
to sugrent this trip yourself—you've acted
n regilar bounder aver since we salled

“No, #ir,'" he eontinued, "It's a bully
Ivien, and you'll all say &0, It'a to take
Mrp. Strong and Miss Btrong, anid
Thuran, too, If Ne'll coma, nas far ae Eng-
innd with us on the yacht. Now, Isn't
that o corker?’

"“Forgive me, Tenny, old boy,'" orled
Claston. "1t certalnly s & corking Idea
=1 never should have suspected you of
I You're quite sure it's original, are
you 1"

“And wea'll aall
oF any other time that
vanlenicn, Mra. Strong,” concluded the
big-hearted Englishman, as though the
thing waora all arnngoed axcopt the salling
dnte;

“Mercy, Lord Tennington, you haven't
even given us An opportunity to thank
you, much lesa dedide whether we shiall
be able to aocept your generous (nvita-
tion,'"” aaid Mrs. Btrong.

“Why, of courss you'll come’ ro-
sponded Tennington. “We'll make ns
guod time as any passenger boat, and
you'll be fully as comfortuble; ard,
anywny, wa all want you, and won't
take no for an anawer.'

And 50 It was settled that they should
#ull the following Monday,

Two duys out the girls were sltting
In Hazel's enbin, lsoking nut some prints

the first of the wesk,
sulte your cons-

that'’ ahe answered. 'l cannot say it
s n human body—thers was no outery.
It might lave been only what T thought
D It wan—a bundle of refuse. But If Mr
L Caldwelt Is not found on bourd I ahall
alwayn be positive that it was he whom |
£ T saw fall past my port.” |
. The ¢mptain ordered un immediate anad
'M penrch of the entire ship from
sltem to stefn—no nook or crfanny wan to
o overlooked, Miss Strong remalned in
IS hia cabln, walting the outcome of the
8 ‘quest. The captain anked her many guen-
am but sho could tell him nothing
Sabout the miselog man other than what |
‘she had herself seen during thelr brief ac-
Dguaintanee on ahipboard, For the first

¢ she suddenly reallzed how very littls
B Jndeed Mr. Caldwell hod told her abput
| himaelf or his past life
B born In Africa and sducated in Paris was
about all she knew, and this meagre m-l
|
[

That he had been

formition had beon the result of her sur-
o prise that an Englisbman should speak
Engllah with such a marked French ac-

oent.
L UTHA he ever spenk of anv enemies?"
= askad the captain. *“Never."
“Was he acqualnted with
Lether passengers?”’
Only as be hag been with me—<through
circumstance of casual mesting as
© fellow shipmaten.” |
I “Er—was bhe, In your oplnion, Mi=s
i Btrong, & man who drank to excess?™ |
= T do not know that he drank at sll-he |
P pertainly had not been drinking up o |
“half an hour before 1 maw that body fall
gverboard,” she answered, *for I was |
with him on the deck up to that time.” |
& "It |8 very strange,” sald the captain. |
b “He did not look to me like & man who |
. WaN subjecy to falnting spells, or anything
@f that sort. And even had he been it Is

-mls‘ crodible that he should have
3 completely over the rall had ha

taken with ‘an attack while lsaning
It—he weuld rather have fallen In- |
;m::dumn the deck. If he s not on
- b , Miss Strong, he wan thrown over- |
‘hoard—and the fact that you heard no |
outery would lend to the assumption that |
L e was dend Lefore he left the ship's deck
i1 red* The girl shuddered.
"t woas 4 fuul Bour later that the first
v offiger returned to report the outcome of

L the search,
“Mr. Caldwall is not on board, sir,” he

any of tha

“*I fear thers In something more serious
i | nccident. here, Mr, Brently,"” sald
captain. T wish you would make a

It was a very frightened youn

woman and an excited steward who

presented themselves before the captain.

E:poml.l and very careful examination of
i Caldwall's effects, to ascortaln 1
here ls any clew to & motive for elther
lor murder—aift the thing to the
iy Ar. aye, wir!" reaponded Mr. Brently,
e he Infl to commenace his investigation
' Hasel Strong was prostruted. For two
B days she did not leave her cabin, and
_ Wwhen ahe fnally ventured on the deck she
| Wha vory wan and white, with great, dark
drcies beneath her eyea Waking or
ping, It seemed that sha constant)y
) that dark body dropplng, wwift and
i Milept. into the ocold, @it sea.
Shortly after her first appearance on
following the tregedy, Monaleur
Joined her with many expressions
tindly solicitude.
but 4f is terribie, Miss Strong," he
“1 cxuput 1d my mind of L™
MNor L' sald the girl wedrily. I feel
Rat he might have bean saved had I bot
p the ginrm."
EOU  mist not reproach yourself, my
& Miss  Streng” urged Monafeur
A "It s in no way your fault
0 wanld have done us you dld.
ggu think hecaues somsthing fell
ea from the ship that 1t must
Y le & manY Nor would the
have baen different had you glven
For & whils they would have
your story, thinking it but the
bhallucipation of a woman—had

“

"

factory 1o Monsisur Thuran.
regretted thot he hed besn po hasty, but
he had laved her for so & long time. and
B0 devotedly, that he thought every one
must know it

Hazel, I've loved you.
walt, for I amm certaln that o great and
purs & love na mine will be rewarded. ANl
that 1 care about to know la that you do
not love another.

matonished June.
woasling whole reams of perfectly good
imaginetion pleturing you In Baltimore—
the very ldea!™
sbout her friend once more and Kissed

certainly have not thought for o moment
that 1 joved you.™

This arrmngement was perfectly satis-
Heo deeply

time that I saw you,
I am willing to

“¥Fram the first

Wil you tell me?'
*1 have never bean in love in my life,"”

sha replied, and he was quite satisfiod.
On the way home that night he purchased

steim yaeht and bullt & milllon dollar

villa en the Black Sea,

The naxt day Hoaxel SBtrong enjoyed ope

of the happlest sarprises of her life—shs
fan face to fece upon Jano Forter as nhe
wis coming out of a jeweler's ghop,

"Why., Jane FPorter!" she exclaimed.
Whers In the world did you drop from?

Why, I can't bolleve my awn eyes'

"Well, of ull things!" cried the squally
“And here I have been

And she threw her arms

.- ! 1 her & dosen Unes

By the time muiual explanslions had

bpen mads Hazel knew that Lord 'Ten-
fnington's yeeht had put In 8t Cupe Town
for At legut g weok's stay and at the end
of that time was to continue on har woy-

this time vp the West Coast—and mo
& to England "\N‘hﬁ:‘ conoluded

‘you are not marvied yet ™ suked

sl
uzﬁ‘d et iad Jane, and then, guite
feslavanily, 1 whah England wsere a
Men miles froun beve "
w“:nh sxcbangod betwesn ths

yaoht Huzei's 1olalives  Dinners
v and

¥

He gave
wian of Uls

the
wehs gepktalicy,

s

1
o lnsraiats himaet 'l

she had nNpluhed
represented all the plotures ghe had
taken sinee she hud left America, and
the girls wore both engrossed In them,
June asking many gquestions. and Hazsl
keeping up a perfect torrent of comment
and explatnuations of the varlous Ecends
and peaple,

“And here,” she sald suddenly, “here’s
a man you know. Poor fellow, 1 have
#0 often intended asking yvou about him,
but 1 have never been able to think of
It when we were togother.' &She was
holding the Hetle print so that Jane did
not see the face of tha man it portrayed.

"“"Hls name waa John Caldwelll,” con-
Linved Hazel. "Do you recall him?
Ha sald that he met you In America. He
 an Englishman'

"1 do not recollect the name, replisd
Jame. L&t ma see tho pleture*™

“The poor fellow was lost overboard
en our trip down the coast,” she said,
as ahe handed tha print to Jans

"Lost over—why, Hazel, Hazzl, don't
tell ma that he Wb dead—drowned st sea!”
and belore the aotonished Miss Strong
could cateh her Jane Forter hud slipped
to the tloor (n a swoon.

After Husal hud restored her chum to
conclousnesn, she sat looling at her for
& long Uime bBofors sither spoke.

"I did not kunow, Jane' sald Hazs! in
donstriined voice, "‘that you knew My,
Caldwell so intimately that hls death
could prave such a shock to you ™

“John Caldwell™ guestioned Mise Por-
ter. “You do not mean to tell me that
you do not know who this man was,
Haze) ™

“Why, yes, Jana; 1 know perfectly wall
who he w in pama wan John Caldwall]
be was (ronl Londean "

"Oh, Hozel, 1 wish I ool vellove it
moyned the girt, “I wiah § could Lelleve
I, but Lhose festures sve burned sa desp
lnto my mewory sud ay beart that |
shauld recognise them soywhere In the
world frem smotg o thousand othars, who
::I:‘i:l sppear Mleutlcally 10 aby one but

"What do you mean Jin-r.- erlad
Hazel, now t-hmuufhls almramigd.  Whe
dn’r:u t:»tnh i i;: 2 L L i
"1 dan't think, Hesal that that
"';""‘“"m -f'l'mﬂ_lam ‘
“Iung!

“I 1-'

In Cuape Town They

t with
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the front of an engine at a

are Mrs. W. Freeland Kendrick, Mrs. Ed, Vare, Mrs, George Vare
and Miss Katherine Vare,

sidly, "I wish®I could think that you ara
mistaken, but now a hundred and ons
little pleces of corroborative esvidence
ocour to me that meant nothing to ma
while T tbhought he was John Caldwell,
of London, He sald that he had been
born in Africa. and educated in France'

“Yey, that would be true murmured
Jane Porter dully.

“The first ofMcer who searched Wis lug-
ghge found nolhing to Jdentify John
Caldwell, of London. FPractically all his
belongingn had been made ar purchaged
in' Parle. Everything that bore nm initial
wan marked either with a 'T" alone or
with 7. C, T." We thought that hs wan
traveling Incognito under his first two
names—the J. 8 standing for John Cald-
well*

“Tarzan of the Apes took the name Jean
C. Torzan,"” sald Jane, in the same lifelass
monotone, *“And he in dead! Oh, Haznel,
it Is horrible! He died all alone in this
terrible ocean! Jt s unbellevable that
that brave heart ceased to beat—that
those mighty muscles are qulet and c¢old
forever! That he who was the person-
Ifeation of life and hedlth and manly
strength should be prey of slimy, crawling
things, that But she could go no
further, and with n little moan she buried
hor head In her arms, and sank sobbing
to the floor.

For doys Miss Porter wans (11, and would
sée no one except Hazel and the faithiul
Esmurnlds.. When ot last she came on
deck all’ were struck by tha wad changs
that had taken pliuce in her. She was no
longer the alert, vivacious American
beauty who had charmed and dellghted
all whe came In contpct with her. In-
stend she was o vory quiet and sad Nttle
gltl—with au expression of hopeless wikt-
fulness that nons but Hazel SBtrong could
interpel.

The entire party strove thelr utmost to
chesr and amuses her, but all to no avalil,
Occanionally  the jolly Lord Tennington
would wring n wan smile from her, but
for the maost part she sat with wide eyes
Iooking out porois the sea

With Jane Porter'n llpsss one misfor-
tune after another soemed (o nttack the
yvacht. First an engine brokes down, and
they drifted for two duys whlle tem-
porary repaira were belng made. Then
n squall struck them unawars, that ear-
ried overboard nearly everything above
deck that was portable. Later two of the
peamen fell to Aghting In the forecastla,
tha result that one of them was
budly wounded with a knife and the
other had to ba put in irons. Then, to
cap the climax, the mate fell overboard
at night and was drowned before halp
offuld reach him. The yacht cruised
ahout the spot for ten hours, but no
algn of the man wos séen after he dls-
appeared from the deck into the sea.

Eveary momber of the crew and guests
woae gloomy and depressed nftar these
serles of misfortunes All were appre-
hensive of worss to come, and this waa
especlally true of the seamen, who re-
called all sorte of terrible omens and
warnings that had occurred during the
early part of the yoyage, and which they
could now cleurly Ymapslte into the pra-
cursors of mme grim and terrible tragedy
10 oome

Nor di4 the croakers have long to
walt. The pecond night after the
drowning of the mate the litile yacht
woas  suddenly racked from stem to
atern.  About 1 o'clock in the morning
there Was a terrific impact that thraw
the  slumbering guests and crew from
berth and bunk. A mighty shudder ran
through the frall craft; she lay far over
ta starboard; the engines ntopped. For a
moment ehe hung there with her decks
st an angle of 45 degrees—then, with a
sullen, rending sound, whe slipped baok
inta the sea snd righted,

(CONTINUED MONDAY.)

The Daily Story
Her Clothes—And His

Ruby Wells lumped up hurledly whet
the tratn pulled into the siation st Now
Flochellp. 'The usual crowd of weok-end
vidtors Alled ths sigles and Ruby was
auly one of hundreds who pliked up =
sult case and oscaped to the leas crowdaed
plntform. .

Mrs. Hobbos was nt the station to mest
her. When their gresting was over, hog-
tese and Fuest !ulzrd into & walting cur-
riage and ware lired away over ithe
country rosds,

Johu Wade and bis host. Billy Avery,

had nlwo Jjumped from the samae train
and weore likewlse belng driven over tha
country roads toward the Avery house.

"What's dolng tonight?' asked Wades,
“It'a rather unususl to hava to bring
dresn clothes out here, old man.”

“Dinner at the Buteliffe's—fashionable
people, you know—and the big dance at
the club,*

“Looka good to me,"” laughed Whade.
“Are there some good-looking girls In
Elore ™"

“Sure, and T understand from my wife
that Mrs. Hobbes has a peach out with
her thls weok You'll meet her nnyway,"

“We have to make more or less of a
rush for It, won't we?' Wade laughed.
“I mean, of course, the dinner.”

“Oh, we'll make It In good time—here
we are now."

The two men got away—Avery insist-
ing on eéarrying his guest'a bng. *

After his greeting to Mre. Avery, Wade
was ghown to hls room, therea to pre-
pare for the dinner party. The first
thing he did was to_open hiz sultcass
that his evening clothes might not be un-
duly creasad.

“"Great Scott!" he efsculated, “I've
pleked up the wrong sultease! Oh, 1 say,
whit a stunning froek!"*

Wade lifted out n gown of exquisits
yellow chiffon. His heart tripped unp sev-
ernl beats when He carefully took out the
next garments. They were of foamy
white and all drawn with creamy satin
ribbons, It seemed to Wade thot so many
fluffy bows were quite unnecesaary yot—
Wade drew In i deep breath of some del-
lcate scent that clung to each Earment,
Next, there waa a pair of vallow slip-
perss And last of all, he plcked up n
wreath of emall yellow buds and a ereamy
pearl peeped f!n the ventre of ench,

"What o regular beauty you must be!*
Whade sank on the ¢ouch beside the fem-
Inine apparel and felt o pecullar inti-
macy with the owner of the pultcase

| 1 conld kick myself for a blind idiot for

having unconsclously deprived you of aull
these." He looked at the Initlals on the
back of the silver brush. “R. W." could
stind for most any kind of a girl, but I
do hope your halr Is red—that gOrgeous
spariling red. 1 would lUke to place this
wrenth on It this minute. If ever we
meet—1 will never forgive you for having
black halr to weiar with this costume.*

A knock sounded on Wade's door.
Avery's head popped In. *“Ob, I HAY -
aren't you nearly pready? What In
the —**

“Yes—oh, yes—=I'm ready—Just come In
and have a look at what I've brought In
the way of evening clothes for the dinner-
dance!"

“Oreat Scott, man! Wa are almost due
at the Sutcliffes now."

“I'm sorry, ald man, but you will have
to go without me—I've plekad up the
wrung bag in that beastly crowded train!"

Avery's sense of humaor pravglled, He
roared. Wade jfolned in,

“I'Il go. and spesk to my wife.” lnughed
Avery, “We'll have to fix you up some-
how. 1 think my wife's father had a
dress sult at ons time, He was gotne 3
pounds amaller than you."

""Beat IL" put In Wade. “I'll not go to
B dinner in somebody’'s hand-mo-downs!*

“You've got to! Mrs Sutecliffe would
never forglve my wife If she were the
chuse of an empty chalr At one of her
dinnara!™

Wade slghed hopelessiv as Bl Avery
mude Bl exit laughing uproariously,

Meantime Mry. Hobbes sat on the edge
of the bed in her guest chamber and
lalked through tears and laughter to the
huddisd mass of femininity that was
Ruby Wells.

H;"l";m muast s‘:;. R:i!a_v. 8he would never

Fitive ma. ¥r dreas wop'

o, on't look ao

"Allee Hobbea! How can you sit thers
And suigest that 1 wear brilllant, Numing
red with this scarlet hafr of mine—be-
sides—we would have to use & dozen
BAfsly pinst™ Ruby Walls would have re-
sorted to tears but for the effect on nosgy
end ayes. Underneath it all the humor

——

REAL ESTATE FOR BALE
AUDUBON, N, J.

| Audubon

Aucfion Sale

of s sttuntion way trambiing into mirth.
Finally sho In I

"M"ltrr!s?s. ﬂ'fe.'_mm A Benrecrow of
e [ you swant to. Tl 46 as you BAY,
and If 1 don't make i o on o
vome man It woit't bs your famit

Alles want off smilingly to got har
evaning dresn and siippers for her gusit

Tuby pleked up an immaculnts palr of
dresn trousera.  “Humph! You Ara nlce
and My, anyway—=['m awfilly sorry 1
was o parfectly mily as to thko up Lhe
wrong stilense, 1 rather ks your pearl
atuda’ Bhe pléked up a largs box of
eandy, “I'va & good nollon to give thia
to Allce The ohe in ™y own ciass |8
exactly the same, and you conld give
mine to your hostess."

A half hour Iater the guests at Mrs,
Siutelife's, well bred though theay WwWere,
looked up in amazament as Mrn, Hobhes
and her guest wers announced. They had
had a similar shock when Billy Avery
srtered with John Wads.

The Iatier looked up when Huby Wella
shtered, and wan dbelng Introduced

“Grent Scott! What exertielating tostal™
ls whisperad to Billy Avery., "And look
At the hang of tha dress—it hikes up In
fronl—""'

“Rather the same effacl as your vesl,
Ien't I covertly suggeaied Avary.

“And ft's pinned In at the walst, I
know—"" went on Wade, waxing Into A
white hent. *Is this the peach you spoke
ol ™

“Must be—" BEven Avory was taken
aback. "Sh! Hern ahe 1.

“Hello, Dlly!" Mra. FHobbas shook
hands with Avery. The Introductions
took placa and Wade made room for
Ruby Welln at hin sids. He couldn’t help
himanlf from falllng inte the snare of
har charm. It would hxve been thare
! her gown had been yellow, rod and
green mixed,

"I understand we ara to be dinner part-
ners,'" she sald with a twinkle gleaming
from the deep gray of her eyes.

She cast a quizzical glance ut the length
of arm and hand projecting below Wadae's
aoat sleave. Another glance traveled
over ths shoulders which strove to pro-
clalm thelr breadth notwithatanding the
maenger proportions of the cont,

Bhe Tooked up ngaln and thelr eyea
met. Both strove to quell: the loughter,
but It was too mtch. They laughed until
evary one In  the ‘room cnst startled
glances in thelr direction.

“What are you laughing at?*' asked
Ruby when John Wade's eyes had
consed thelr mockery and her own had
grown questioning.

“To be frank, Ming Wells,"” sald Wade,
T laughed because your eyes madae me,
at my own predlcament and because—
well, because you are so hopelemsly—n—
wall, out qf harmony with the clothes you
have on,”

Ruby bit her lps.
and apologetic,

“If T mm out of harmony—you muit be
out of tune. If T may have the Impertin-
ence to sugEest lt—a llitle sugar might
conx that coat of yours to meet.'

“That's right,™laugh at a fellow be-
cavea he has had the misfortune to plok
up the wrong sullcase—"

He wan so serlous
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Police Court Chrn;iclea

Gallantry fa ome of the bin nesets of
Fred Donnelly. A Indy in dimtross |y
niwnys grooted with the heiping hand
from. Fred. It In tite that he often hag
poarsonal burdens, which we will not speak
of here, for It I none of our bisl
and in decidedly Irrelevant to the matiee
at hand, Frod was ploking hin way wigy

Lagrasi
Finlay,
Kathneine i

nomd difficulty along East Norris stregg

when he stapped and gasped.  Appronchs
Ing him. In & dlrect convas was n moving
leabory.

It looked lke that untll It was withiy
a few feet of the bewlldersd bann.m-;'
Then he saw that It wWas & washwomay

with a buasket of white clothes on hep
Head, Before her wna a puddie of water,
Like Sir Walter Ralslgh, the gallant
knight of old, Donneélly ploked up a board
which waa cloas by and dropped [t pves.
the puddle that the malden of uncertaly
girth might navigate safely with her
burden,

But In dropping the boatd he miscalen-
lated.

It didn’t quite span the puddls and
thare was n splash of muddy water, which
showered fountain-like over her olothes
and put all her efforta at the washtub to
naught. And then, s s uaynl with Dene
nelly, he wan misunderstood. The woman
encireled his neck and hore him to the
surface of the puddle. Then ahe beat him
with her fleta and ths watar-sonked
clothea. The man's’ mhouts for help
brought Polloceman Bob Neville, It re.
quired much conxing by the cop to maks
the woman vease hostilities.

i

",
i, Camlivis -
Wallnly Cwdnarisk, vy M!mm" -P_ “NJ ]

-

“It's & fine beegniss—oxtatockixnchikyls
tuhnyjuthyetrgb—ach,” she sald, But LT

nelther Bob nor Donnelly could unders |
stund hor, the cop took his prisoner to the
East Girard avenie station, :
Mugistrate Stevenuen expresned gonuing
regret when he heard of Donnelly's mars
tyrdom. But as hs had powhers to g0
the Judge sent him for o month’s vacation:
to Holmeaburg-on-the-Delawars, ]

"“"Bultcase!” ecrled Ruby. “Are you the
poor man whose bag I ran off with?"
"I beg your pardon—I ran off with

OBITUARIES

yours?"

*"Oh, very well—as the suit fits—'*"

"But it doesn’t!™

They laughed again,

“And Is my perfectly good malze-col-
orell gown—""

“We'l, I wouldn't have sald the things
wera yellow—""

He stopped confused. The slow color
mounted in Ruby's cheeks. Try as ha
might, Wade could not turn hls eyes from
the exquisiie beauty.

“I had pictured—just you—In
malze-colored gown," sald Wade.

“And perhapr' sald Ruby, *I had
pletured—just you—in that avening suit*

Dinner wus announced. Ruby and Wude
arose and she put her hand on his arm.

Toward the end of dinner Ruby leaned
near Wade and whispered: “I rafuss ab-
solutaly to go to that dance tonight In
this frock.*

“8o do I—in these clothes. But, llaten.
Immedintely after dinner I will order a
carringe.and you and I will make u hasty
exit. T will oxpluin the ciroumstances to
Mre. Sutcliffe.*”

“What are you golng to explain?”
naked Ruby, with wide-open eyes.

“That you und I are Eoing to make
ourselves prosentable before the dance."

Two hours later Wade strolled Impa-
tiently about the drawlng room at the
Hobhes home. He stralghtened an al-
ready Immaculate set tle and glanced at
the parfect fit of his own evening clothes.

Presently he heard a soft little swinh
on the upper landing of the stairs, and he
went to the hall to meet Ruby Wells

Hig oyes lit up as she came down the
atairi. The soft gown clung In graceful
folds and her glorious Titian halr Wis
crowned by & wreath of buds from which
the pearls peeped,

He took ber hand as she came to thea
last step. “'I cannot tell vou how beau.
tiful you are.,'' ho sald, while a slight
tremor shook his volce. \

Huby was on a level with him now and
her large gray eves lingered whyly on his
face. The unspeskable apswer wes In
her ayes.

(Copyright, 1015, by the MeClure Nows-
paper Byndlcate )
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Will Benefits Anti-Vivisectionists

NORTH WALES, Pa, July 81.—By the
will of Norn. King Buckley, late of Broad
Axe, half of her $60,000 estaty {8 fo te
divided In squal parts and will go to the
Anti-Vivisection Soclety of Philadelphia
for Homelesa and Suffering Animals and
the Pennsylvania Bovlely for the Provers
thon of Cruelty to Animals
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Anne Hartranft,
tormer GoVernor John F, Hartranft, died
here last night, nged 48 yenrs.
Mrn,
onal ), 8, Hartranft, survive.

Miss Anne Hartranft
NORRISTOWN, Pa., July T1l.—Miss
youngest daughter of

L A A pister,
B W. Btocham, and brother, Cols

- MARRIED

BRINTON—BALLOU.—On_July 80,

8t. Polar's P. B L‘hun‘hbh the nav‘.a}?’u“

D, Viats, HOWARD F, Ri’l\"l‘l IN and UN

BALLOU, dunughter of ‘Mes: Franklin Bailow,

IN MEMORIAM

MoCLOSKEY.—In smad hut ®

vranee of my dearly l.\ul:':\aum::?;u" u';‘ﬂ!

MeCLOSKEY, who pasned away July 51, 1wow,

Btill dear is thy memory LW e,

ELIZABETH.

Deaths

.lul'r 29, 1916, ag
e, $ukies atariia
ate John artn
dd, and Mawgaret Hamilton Srogms
edla, Pu., In her tourth yoar. Fu.
nernl and Interment privats,
DAVIA —On .lul{ 30, 1018, LEWIB DAvI&
Relatives and frisnds are Invited o artend
the fuperml eervides, on Tussday nflerpnoon, o

MALL,—Buddanly, 6n
Tan '’

at 2 a'clack precisely,~at bis late residense,
1440 North 17th b,  Interment priy "

uw;'uﬁall.n-u Cemetgry, Libime S

MILTON.—On July #0, 1015, ANNA B -
.\l{,‘?__l widow af ﬁ'rphma A. ilxmlltunﬂn
ier  Thth year Relativew und friends  are
Invited. to attend the fungral services Maons
g:g an‘t.i‘r;‘mi’u‘ Tt 2 ::'clock.l wt her Inte ru’].
on, - ring strauat. nterie /.

Vﬁt‘:ll';f\ Eaurel Hill Comaetery. sl et

2 MAN—On  July  #@0, 1915, SALL
STILES NEEMAN, of Dover, Digl,, wluuwl
Gearge' W, XNeeman, aged 61 years, T
melatives and frienda are Invited to atten
Lhe. funural services on Manday afternoon
2 o'vioak At the=upurtinents of Oliver ﬁf
Hair, 1520 Chastnut streol. Interment private,
"HKANE—On July 20,1015, EDWARD DAN-
IEL O'HANE. béloved husband of Kathrine
O'Kane (nes Crowneltl, som of the ials Usniel
and Nare O'Hape, A memiber of the Knights
af Tolumbie
vited 10 uttend the funeral, oy Tuesiday morn
19, at 880 o'clotk, from his lste remidenen,
425 bRouth 45th st. Solemn Requiem Mass nt
Bt. Vmncle de Sales’ Church, at 1o ﬂ'rrmk.
Interment at New Cithedml Comstery,

PARKER.—On July 30, 1015, HENRY MAR-
'rir:\' PARKER, Notloa of funeral will ba

ven.

!i[:N\'ON--—Qn July 26, 1015, IDA T, widow
of Johm T, Runyor. Fupers! survices and

sm;rumml urlr’au

~—AL Alexandria, Va., an Ju
1015, ALEXIE SMITH, formafly of wu&l@%
ton, Del, In the Tiat your af his dpe, .
.: ﬁ]leunirln_ Vi, on Manday, ~ August
a a m. .

TILDEN.—On _ July 20, 1918 ‘WILLIAM
TATEM TILDEN, sged 60 . Funeral
wervicw on Mondny, August 2, st 8 p,om., at
hin Tate residence, “Overleigh,” MoKean ave,
Gt nt oo, Inte ment  privata, Ki

omit Aowern Carrlages will meot the 311

trnin from Broad BE. st Quesn Lang Biatien.
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udub’on uction Sale!

People were
surprised. A
tre m e n d ous
success. Val-
ues surpassed
buyers' expec-
tations, 1

N

—

AUCTION SALE WILL CONTINUE MONDAY. AUG. 2
TUESDAY, AUG. 3, WEDNESDAY, AUG. 4

and locations ansold

developed loty in a

addon

Plenty of choice lots

tiful, h
g i e
Heights or

unequaled

_ '

he sale

for
hml_h_ . S-cent carfare.

BUY AT YOUR OWN PRICE
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